Friend For Awhile
I wouldn’t be here if I hadn’t the time

I’d be in a safer place and time

I don’t like to put my neck on the line

For fear of a sword or a guillotine

For fear of a broken hearted dream

We’re frightened of the past we’ve never seen

You’ve got all the alibis

I got all the avenues

You’ve got all the reasons why

You leave me all the I.O.U’s

In coming around that’s where the effort lies

I reading the signs up in the skies

In seeing the answer in your eyes

It’s making the move that causes the pain

It’s getting to know you feel the same

It’s not being sure of the rules of the game

You’ve got your hands upon the gun

I’m looking for cover but I can’t find none

I’d give myself up but I’ve started to run

You’ve got your hands upon the gun

I’m looking for cover but I can’t find none

I’d give myself up but I’ve started to run

